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is all but Slavonic. And possibly in some distant
degree there was an infiltration of Slavonic blood in
Lessing's veins: it is suggested, indeed, by his
name,
He had the advantage which the young Saxons of
that age enjoyed over the rest of Germany, of being
educated in one of the great " Furstenschulen " or
public schools of Saxony—in that of St Afta, in
Meissen. Thence he passed with the best credentials
to the University of Leipzig, to be moulded into a
pastor like his father. But the Powers had other
designs with him. Gottsched, the pompous dictator
of the German Parnassus, had just then opened up
to the brighter young spirits at the University of
Leipzig luring prospects of making a living with their
pens; and literature soon came to mean more to
young Lessing than theology—or medicine, to which
he subsequently turned; the theatre more to him
than the lecture-room. In an effusive moment he
even aspired to be the German Moliere. But the
critical vein in Lessing was always stronger than the
creative; and before long we find him as a struggling
litterateur in the Berlin of Frederick the Great, no
longer aspiring to be Germany's Moliere, but rather
emulating the brightest star in the European firma-
ment of his time, Voltaire. The literary life was an
infinitely hard struggle in those days, especially in
Prussia, with a monarch who was not to be convinced
that anything good could come out of his own people.
With the real Voltaire basking in the royal sunshine
at Potsdam, there was no room for any merely
German aspirant to a share in Frederick the Great's
favour. But young Lessing kept his head bravely
above water. He toiled like any literary hack,
reviewing books, translating, doing, in fact, anything
in the writing way_that fell to his hand; and yet

